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The Crows
Middle-aged women are flocking to see the crows.
They stand on sidewalks, on lawns, and they stare
at the tops of telephone poles, the highest branches
of trees; they sit on picnic tables in the park, perch
at the fountain’s edge to watch the crows walk
slowly through strips of sunlight between trees,
their black eyes sharp as scissors, knives, razors,
black feathers brightly purpled by the light, satin
green and blue, shocking streaks of sudden red
shining off the blackest backs of crows who never
look at the women, crows who walk, stop, open
wide capes of wing and flex their black stick legs
to enter the air; they rise to fly, calling each other
by name, calling each other’s names out of the sky.
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